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specifically the last five years at the University of  Vermont, I have built strong 















be able to answer some of  life’s most difficult questions, and how I came to find 
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of  greatness and taught me my first lesson about my ancestral history.



















In	 the	minds	 of 	many,	 I	 am	 angry,	 threatening,	 lazy,	 untrustworthy,	 shiftless,	
troubled,	unmotivated,	disgruntled,	and	aggressive.	I	bear	the	unique	burden	of 	










by a friend and colleague to “live dangerously,” a statement that can be perceived to 
hold	a	multitude	of 	meanings.	As	we	continued	in	conversation,	he	later	concluded	
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and money, but rather reflects my contribution to what my grandmother called 








Do those individuals who have been the most significant in your journey know 
what	they	mean	to	you?	I	am	a	college	graduate	because	of 	my	grandmother,	and	
I assure you, long before she died she knew the significance she held in my life. 
I	hope	your	beacon	of 	light	also	knows.















professional life with passion, conviction, fire, and determination. No problem 
has ever been too small or too large. Life’s journey, filled with its trials and tribu-
lations,	has	been	an	ever-changing	course	from	which	I	have	learned	greatly	and	
lived fiercely. I have laughed loudly, smiled boastfully, cried profusely, and angered 
easily,	but	with	each	emotion	felt,	I	have	also	walked	away	with	a	lesson	learned.	



















were	to	Steve	Camden	in	Leading With Soul: An Uncommon Journey of  Spirit	by	Lee	
Bolman	and	Terrence	Deal	(1995).	My	grandmother	died	on	November	12,	1997	
during my senior year in college, five days after the death of  Dwight. Needless 






He	missed	 seeing	her	 eyes.	They	were	 so	 important	 to	him.	 Intense.	
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semester of  college. We were both enrolled in a first year experience course de-
signed	to	assist	students	with	their	transition	to	college.	We	also	played	on	both	
an intramural basketball and softball team during our first year of  college. Despite 
our	numerous	interactions,	it	was	not	until	our	sophomore	year	that	we	became	






remained roommates into our senior year. We never lived more than a five minute 







reflective of  the many lessons I learned from him. A few months younger than 
me,	Dwight	was	mature	and	wise	beyond	his	years.	He	was	my	role	model	and	
confidante. I was unfortunately only able to realize how much I had truly learned 
from	him	after	his	death.	Dwight	died	on	Friday,	November	7,	1997.	Despite	
differences	in	opinion,	views,	backgrounds,	and	experiences,	we	shared	a	strong	





area that had been very conflicting for me. Everything about him reinforced my 













brand new day filled with promise.  














Leaders must have more of  an armor of  confidence in facing the un-
known	–	more	 than	those	who	accept	 their	 leadership.	This	 is	partly	




















mational	 leader.	Throughout	my	 life,	 she	served	as	a	constant	model	of 	great	
character,	motivation,	and	intellect.	It	is	because	of 	her	that	I	desire	to	serve	as	a	
coach and a mentor to those whom I encounter. Coleman (2002) defines trans-

























in	Common Fire: Lives of  Commitment in a Complex World	stated	that:
One	of 	 the	 gifts	of 	blackness	 is	 being	 connected	 to	 a	 sense	of 	his-
tory,	so	that	one’s	life	isn’t	just	for	today,	but	it’s	for	the	hundreds	of 	
years	that	went	before	and	the	hundreds	of 	years	that	come	after…all	







my	work.	 	Today,	as	 the	Associate	Director	of 	Residential	Life	for	Residential	
Education	at	 the	University	of 	Vermont,	 I	continue	on	my	 journey	as	both	a	
teacher	and	a	student,	 seeking	 to	 learn	and	 to	be	educated.	 I	view	 learning	as	
both a noun and a verb, active and passive, and reflective of  both an outcome 
and process of  education. It is a reflection of  my experiences and interactions. 
It	includes	the	acquisition	of 	new	knowledge	and	skills,	and	the	sharing	of 	that	














full-time work experience. I seek an opportunity for self-reflection and assessment 
of 	my	personal	knowledge,	an	understanding	of 	educational	history,	philosophy,	
and	debate,	and	the	opportunity	to	participate	in	scholarly	research	relevant	to	






learning	how	 the	 system	works	 they	 are	 rewarded	 for	 playing	within	
the	intricate	structure	of 	existing	rules.	By	the	time	they	reach	the	top,	
they	are	very	likely	to	be	prisoners	of 	the	structure.	This	is	not	all	bad;	
every vital system must reaffirm itself, but no system can stay vital for 
long unless some of  its leaders remain sufficiently independent to help 
it	change	and	grow.
I	am	moved	by	Gardner’s	words	because	in	many	ways	it	represents	a	call	to	action.	
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means living in this space, in this time, and working to influence change in my small 
corner	of 	the	world.		Living	dangerously	means	resisting	the	temptation	of 	living	
life for self-gratification. It means sharing my limited resources with those who are 
not	as	fortunate	as	I	or	with	those	against	whom	I	compete.	Living	dangerously	
means	recognizing	the	impact	of 	my	existence	and	living	my	life	accordingly.	It	
means dreaming of  the infinite possibilities and believing in their ability to come 
true.	Living	dangerously,	as	I	view	it,	is	nicely	summed	up	in	the	poetic	words	of 	








































with soul, to find direction, definition, destiny and meaning in the little things.  I 
did,	and	I	know	you	will,	too.
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